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Hanc on bLfnu nod foren old,
tombe and colinge saves,

And to}l the wante of coming flowemn,
The wood of coming lnnves.—

Thie sume swest o0 thint o'et L he hin
(r sariient Lloasoms vang

A#luhl It musie I’an.: the hymu
wars of moming sang!

1t halled the ndlt“ paih of Epring,
By stream anid vallay far,
o'nr the waeth’s growt blit-top, when
sep but bers was thasy;
And like the lanmi's ;}ful grman,
The violet's depih of blus,
it s sssvived 8 thowasnd tkraner,
And yot the sony is asw.

Now us we bhaard | in the yoan
Whass momoties sjiil are yosng,

VWhan life's first meinbow oér onr path
fis meuh of gory Anng!

‘That vestoned bt bas melted long

iy
!
All

zmﬁ hanns whose kopes have mat
showar nnd shndow: bt goar sirning
A joved asd truated yot,

They come when runsel’s dyioy lines,
Ur motning's waking imiles,
Leight up the mountain’s tocky shrines,
e lonely furest alsles,
Unr sosis, adi theyr sasty stove,
1ava kiept one Answaring lonn
(W\gu. 1o grest sach geshing song
fith ghadness like e own,

‘Chare have baen harps among s strung,—
1t smamend banide ““the tren
our I\f:."’ whmrl 1 e ﬂ:l:m we songh,
Uy dreny of, yet might be?
Mt -m,'?.’ﬁ (ha hosh of.dealh
U anch snwanrisd mha,
That anaght, though from alay, tha (lew
Of e d‘pnu
0 blost in tre wad war
O frew of warih and air!
For whom Lise past has no regmt,
The all to pome B0 care!
s thummers (e nway,
0 Wie worn henrt ro being
surly siare of lave and hope—
Bweel prophet-hiids of Hming.

e ——————
Temperance Hymn
w Feoom Gullin's teaming wine press,
From Hellsnd's !IIBIEII uf (irll:.l
Where thouinmds, in their blinduess,
Propare the bait of sin ;
From many u Sery river,
From many & paisopawd nll,
God cally o1 o daliver
The vietin of Lhe Still.

toss love!
ket

What thengh they sing of pleasure,
While wach the goblot fills
What thepgh their blim the
By guarts and pints nm{
In vain with lavish kindaesn
Heaven gives us richer bread ;
Distillers, in their blindnoss,
Make polson in i stend,

masitte
gilla—

Bhall wo, by Tesesnance nided
16 benlth snd peace to live—

Shall wy, 10 men degraded,
Rafase the boon to give !

Tie Fountain ! Oh! the Fountain !
The hulm of hanith proetxim,

wOPU snem, o'es ses usid moantain,
Bhall spood to tell its fume.

Walt, wait y» winds the story,
And you yo watens moll,
Til Temperance, ln i glory,
Fhall wpeond rom polo w pole
“Lil) hoalih and pesce, and blassings
Bhall Bllow s ils train,
Andt Christ all hearis possaaring,
Geod over all shall reign,”

Sileted Cale,

STORY OF REMBRANDT,

At n short distance [rom Leyden, may still be
seen & flonr-mill with wquaint old dwelling-
lionse attashed, which boare, oo & brick in s
corner of the wide ohi 5 the dute 1550, —
Here, in 1606, wis born Paul R;mbm;dt. Ar
an -Ii he manifested a stnbborn, indepen-
deat wil :':mwwwmm vain to sub-
dus. Ho caused his son to work in the mill,
intending that be should succeed him In its
managemant; but the boy vhowed so decided a
distante for the employment, thet his father re.
mived to make him n priest, and ol him to
study st Leydon, Every one knows, howaver,
that fow Iads of filtetn, andowed with great

iger and abundance of animal spie-

breadi™

“You kiow vary well [ am & puinter.'’

“Then | will be one (oo, Herr Zwannen
and if you will go to-morrow and tell my
or 10, gou will do mea sarvige,'

The good-naturad b -ll.lln*l underiook
the mission, and equainted the old millar with
bk sons resclution.

o] watd to know one thing,” ssid Master
Rembrandt; “will he beable to gain a livelihood
h "

S ——————

| 10 my Bowse; and be my ot for

T8t 1 you wil v b, | comen.

! P I TR N gy ot nla '
rts of his prolession, putient to

tome 1 work, h:! did rhnﬁ"

fime Lo i purity t astowished

bhml:-q;yhn pmuie:l, skill 1n

i d produei viellous '
ures, &0 ucing mas
l::hl and shEe.

s of
The first lemon which he
ook in parspective, having wesried him, be
thanght of a shorter method and fcenfed per
spodtave for himsell.

One of his first rade shetches huppened to

full info the hands of a citisen of Leyden wha
undersiood paintiog. Despite of its ovident ds.
{eets, the germs of myo talent whick it evinced
sruck the borgomaster; and sending for the
young wriist, be offered to give him & recom-
wipndation to a velebruted painter living at Am-
sterdam, nnder whom b wonld bave Inr more
ppportunity of improvement than with lis pres.
el instructor,
Rembrandt aecopled the oller, snd during
tie following year tolled fucessantly. Menuting
hiis fiaaness wire dreadinlly straitenad; for his
father, findiog that tbe wxpecied profits were
very tardy, refused to give mongy to support his
son, a6 ho said, in idleness,  Paul, however, was
not disconraged.  Althongh lar {rom possesing
na aminble or estimable diposiiion, he beld &
firm and juat opinion of his own powars, and re-
solved to make these subservient 1imt to fortude
and then to fame. Thos while some of lis
compunions baving Dmwbed thoir prelimicary
studies repaired to Floranee, to Hologua, or to
Home, Panl; determined, as he mid, not to lose
his own stylo by becomiug au imtator of even
the mightiest masters, betook hinef 1o nis pa-
terual mill. At [irst his rotuen resembled that
of the Prodigal S8on,  His father belioved Chat
he haid ¢ome to resupie his willee's work; and
bitber wus the dissppointment at Dding his son
resolved not to renvanee paintisg.

With n very bad graco be atlowed Panl to
displacathe flonr-saeks ouan upper lolt, in order
{0 wake n sort of Studio, lighted by oniy ous
narrow window in the roof, There Paul paint-
ed his first fiisished pictune, 18 was 8 podrac of
the mill, There, on Lhe canyass, wis seen the
old miller, lighted by & lantern which heonrried
in his hand, giving dicections (o his men, soeu.
pled in rauging sacks 1o the dark recossos of e
granary. Use ray f2lls on the freah,
conntennnos of his (
took this painting to the Hague, wod sofd it for
100 florins. In order bo retarn with mun‘rl‘gw.l.
he took his place [n the pnblic conel. hen
tho pastengers stopped to dine, Rembrandt fear.
ing to Lose nis tressure, remained 1o the earringe.
[bo careless stabile-boy who brought the horsed
thelr eor forgot to nubarness them, and m soon
e phey hndd fidished eating, excited proably by
Rembrandt, who eared not [or his fellow-payaen-
gers, the animals started off for Leydon, wod
quictly halted at their secustomed inn, Our
painter then pet out, aud repaired with lia
money to the mill,

(reat was his father’s joy. Atleéngih these
silly doubts, which had so often sxeited his angry
contempt, soemed fikely (o be transmited into
gold, aud the old man's imagiustion took a rap-
turous flight, " Neither he nor his old horse,”
he said, “need now wark any loager, they umight
both emjoy quist deriog the remainder of telr
lives, Puul would palat pictures and suppors the
whole household iu affluence,” -

Such was the old mans castle la the air; his
clever, sellinh son woon demofished it. *“Thiy
sutn of mouey, he said, “is only s lucky wind-
full. 1f you indeed, wish it to bevome the found-
ation of my lortune, give me one hundred flor-
ius besides, and let me retnru to Amsterdam:
there I must work and stady hard.

It would be diffiealt to describe old Rem-
bmodts dissppointment. Slowly, relustantly,
and one by ene, he drew forth the 100 [orin
from his strong-box. Paul took them, and
with small show of gratitnde, retursed o Am
sterdam.  1n aahort time his fame beoame es-
tablished s the greatest and most original of
living artists, He had » host of imitators, bt
ull fatled miserably in their attempta at ErudueA
ing bis maryelloos effects of light and shade.—

Yet Rembrandt prized the gold which Howed
into him fur mure than the glory. While ming-
Hug the colors whioh were o [lash out on his
eanvas in real Uving Light, be thought but of
his dingy coffers.

Whea o possession of a yearly incoms equal
to £3,000 sterling, ho wonld not _permit the
ngeat who collested his reats 1o bring them in
lyom the country lo Amaterdam, lest he should
be oblidged to tnvite him to dinmor. He'pre-
Ferred sotting out oun & liny day; nod going him-
welf to the sgent’s house. Tn this wiy he saved
two dinners—the ane which be got, and tha one
he avoided giving, *'So that's well managed !
h"-;ﬁ?l wrﬂ'am on of d him to

s sondi tion often expose
jokes from bLis pupily, but he posessed
& quiek emper, and was not asily annoyed. One
day u rich eitizen came in, and suked him the
prive of & vertain ure.

“I'wo handred llorine, sil Rembrandt.”

“Agreed,” said his visitor, T will
tormorrow when I send for the picture,

About an hour sfterwerds a letter was hand-
to the painter  Ets contents were ns follows.

“Masren Remspanpr—Dariog rurlhcm
& faw days since, T saw (o your stodio s picture

ing w4 ol wonlan shurning -

T wha enchanted with it sad if yoa will let me
phrohase it for 300 florlss, 1 pray o:éﬂ_l};lt
The letier wan sigired with some [icticons
d bure Whe addres ol & village sevenal
itant from Amsterdam,
Iy the additlonad 100 Tlorin, wad
ittle for hreakiog his reinent, Besi.
out early next mor ﬂ'ﬂhl& -
wlked far four hours withoo tiad.

sarrespondent, end st leagth,
S o
In Wis studio, waitin
As Hembraadt,
the 300

you

:
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ours, for lwillpﬂ
{1& it shall be ready
morgow, "

the pisture you have bursid which [ wishind:
baye; and as that be gone; 1 shall not e
yout %o paint another,

So he departed, and Rembmndt shortly aftse-

ellect, .
Maister Resananor—1You have broken yoar
engagement, told a falschood, weuriod youmel!

by Listening to the dictates of avarics. Led this
leston be & warning to you in futare,”™

“80," mid the painter, looking round ut his
pupils, ““ono of you must have pisyed me this
preity trick, Well, well, I forgive if. Yom
young varlets do not kaow the value of a florin
a Uknow it.”
Sometimes the students nailod amall
dolns on the floor, for the mischisyvons
ol seaing Lhelr master, who sulfered much from
rhenmativm in the back, with pain sad
diffieulty, snd Lry in voin to piek them op,
Rembrandt marded an ignomnt peasant who
kad served him as cook, thinking this a more
sconomieal allisnoe than ous with a person of
refined mind and habits, He snd his wife wq-
ally dined on brown bread, salt herrings, and
amnll beer, He oceasionally took porteaits at a
high price; and' in this way beoame sequainted
with the Burgomaster Six, a man of sularged
mind and unblemished charcter, who yet con.
tinged faithiully attached to the avaricions pain-
ter. His friendship wassometimes put (o & se-
vure test by such ocourrances ma. the follow.
Ingi=-
g[!cmbuudt remariod one, day, that the price
of his engravings hud falien

“You are insitiable,”" said the burgomaater,

“Porhaps 00, I onnnot help thirsting for
ol
‘ “Yuu are » miser,"”

“True, and 1 shall be oneall my life,”

o 1is really » pity,"” remirked his friend,
ithat you will not be sble slter desth to ast s
your own treasurer, {or whesever thal event oc

comaly |aurs, all your works will rise to treble thEleds
the Inatstop of o woodon stuirease.® Rambrandt ht idea struck Rew! Le

od home, weont to bed, desirsd s Wi
wan Titus (o watter straw bdirs the
give out, first, that he wae din i,

then dead—while tho simalated fever was to be
of so dreadfully infectious s natare that nae of
the neighbors were to be sdmitted near the siok-
room.

that, in order to procure money for her has-
band's interment, she must sell all his works,
any property that he left no being available on

0 short & notice,
Tho unworthy trick sucoseded. The mle in-
or engrav-

cluding every trifle sersp of painting
ing, realized an enormous sum; and

was iu ecstnsy. The honest burgomaster, bowery-
sceing the mian whose death he had

monrned standing alive aud well, at the door of
his studio, Meinberr Six, obliged him to prom-
ise that be would in futore sbstain from wmeh
abominable decoptions.

Uue day be was employed in peisting &
group, the likenesses of the whole E-.llj ofa
rich citizen. He had nearly finished it, when
intelligence was brought him of the death of &
tame ape, which he greatly loved. The ores-
tire had fallen off the roof of the house into the
street, Without interrupting his work Rem-
brandt burst into lond lamentations, and alter
same limse sanounced that the piece
ed. The whole family sdvunsed to
and what was their
between the heads of the eldest non and danghier
an exact likeness of the dear departed spe.—
singular rolstive which it t
ter 1o introduce smouget them, and Ilﬂ.
upon his ellacing it,

was
look at

finest figure in the pictara No; indesd; I
fer kespiag the &.inanmll." Whish he
and caed ot my

sinted with light, for !rqmllLu
ndioated by the projest
on the wall, o luninous wpot .
B
is nothing vagoe .
the design immediately. His studio was
oular m‘:) lighted by soveral narrow ol
contrived that rays of mnshine entered
vuly one at a time, sad thos produced
affeots of light and shade.
wilh old world furniture;w
s antiquary’s mussun, There wore heaped ls
in the most picturesque confusion, earious ol
furniture, uua:;nm, gorgeou) tinled
staffs;and theae brandt srranged in different
forma and positions, w & to vary the effeets of
light and color, This he called *making his
wmodels sit to him.” And in this elow sdber-
ence to reality consisted the great seerel of his
art, It is strange that bis favorite amongst all
by pupils mt‘\w van whose siyle lesst ve-
semnbled his own—~Gernd Douw—he who aimed
at the most excessive minutsness of delinestion,
stopped key-holes l:il: particle ol dust
should fall on his palstis, gloried in repee-
senting the affects of {reh souring on the side
of aletile.
Rembrandt died in 1674, at the age of sixiy-
ight. Ho passed all his life at Amsterdam.~
Some of hia bio:‘:th Thave told
that he n;:; vr};i Italy: they wem
by the wo n
u,unl of his engravings, He wrots it there
with the lstention of deluding his conntrymen
{nto the belisl that he was absent, and sbout to
settls in [tsly—an impremion which wonld ma-
raiss the peicoof his productions, Strange
it i3, Lo soe #0 mush geaias united with so
bead of fine gold wilh the
o

Ay " hﬂ wha served four
2 on & - » fall of law that it is
mzq#ﬁmm .

1 am sorry,” replisd thenmatenr, bul b was

wards received o second lettor to the follawing |¢

to death, and lost the sale of your plotureswall | in

Thase tustruetions were followed to the | B
igtter; and the disconsolate widow proclsimed | ¢

or, at was nearly frightened into u fit of apoplery’

this
d
cWhatd"” extlnimed Rembrandt, effsse the

. .
Of Rembrandt’s 5;‘:? it may be sid, that ho
objest was

oo Wa
hich made it resemble

etils placed at the boitom of |
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pakedness seom the ouly inhurit-
acaol children of the swil—where the priest
and fbe landlord step in to divide what abould
bu U d of houest industey; and thow who
their bread with Lhe sweat of their

s left to perish for want. The home of
i was & hovel—a miseradle havel,

1

oupper | withowd s Hoor—the crazy roisons walls, snd

b

plensure | the roof of thateh, were (mil pro-
tection againat the winter winds nnd summer-
raing, g yei, with all is squalid poverty, he

)

loved b, lor love was thare—a blessing often-
timen donied the place. His mother had been
fair —very fair—ana though the
bloom had forsaken her cheek belore James conld
remembet har, thore waa atill & melting tender-
nem in Bar solt blue eye, and a loving smile on
hee lip, which weewned to (llamine the naked,
dripping walls whon the wintry storm. best in
opon fhem. And there were days of summor
sunshige-~blessings iadeod to the poor—when
the wredthing vine, hid the rough exturior of the
oot sod the wild Lowers grew sboat the
door, yweet and besutiful asif placted ina pal-
ace gapdeh, Thank Heaven! there are same
things which the rish sod proud cansot mon-
opoliss, The greatest blesing which God con-
fers onman, he bas pade universal and unali-
enable. The wretsh who walks the
earth, may look up to the lair blae sky above
bim, und to the s garniture of suns and
syloma which i%, and drink in be mys-
tary ul_b-nlzdth wetis w freely ma the
Moaarch on his tho " rophy: will fan

? earth’s fair-

uol only the Lively snd
rrep charasterizes hiv nation,
{% noble, genorous heart, The enme of
deankeones and ssnsaality wasall aronad, bat
e el oot ou him. The sweet influence of his
obher's vniles kept him from degradation.
(' Brian was & seighbor’y daaghter,—
; § had grown np together, and as they met
alter doy, it was not strange that & motoal
iot sprang up between them; and when
‘s [atber sud mother died, leawing ber
ess and [riendless, he offered her all he
d, an honest heart, a strong hand, sod &
under the poor roof which sheltered him.
Hilkorto James nad borne his lob with veemiag
indifference. Ho had labored hard all day, and
petarsed at night to a sapper of oat-meal gruel,
and s souch of straw withouta murmar. But
witice bis marrmgo, n change had come over him.
A restless desire to belter his condition had
n possession of his soul, He had heard
Ameries, that olessed land, where the hand
of industry could esrn bread enocugh and to
e. He revolyed it day and night. At even-
fng when his work was done, he would turn

rror to soe introduced away Yrum the seanty and tasteless meal which

pewarded hustoil, with ill-concealed impatience,
and sit with = clouded brow, gazing on the tot-
fering walls, and ing, mouldering thateh
ivhich sheltered him,

“What ails yo Jamis?’ his mother wounld
sometimes say.  ““Come cheer up, darling, don't
B 5o sober like. God knows we have trouble

lenough—don't bring a gloomy face to add to
-“h

“wGod knows we have too much sorrow and
weant,”’ hs would reply. *“He never made his
ehildren who till thesoil to starve. Why shoald
, mother, ind Mary, who deservea palace,
oll nuder such & roof aa this. God help me
where honest industry is re.
shall have bread and o better
"

that land, boy—a blessed
poor sever kuow

It is not for the like

and don't fret about it,

-Buh.-ulhr'::r. l-nidm'th;hﬂﬂmr

oty tears)

s S B gl - o
over the wide waters will be

of usin time of need,”

Trile 7 Morsen wes

neovmplish his
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“God keep you,durling,on the wide waters,” | in death, He stood for s
his mother, *“and blew you in the land % | &t the soens, aud then,
heaven, he exclaimed “Holy mother, belp usl
Surely the Lord will mot utterly forsake his
h!t!
“God bless and keep you in thebollow of His | He had brought the expeeted letiar, which
holy hand and if we see yoar face uo more— | he bad just roceived. Alsm! it eames too lata,
s my heart lorbodes we never may—He will | the kind-hearted priest turned awsy with toars
give you su estmnee lo His blewed kome | from thescencof desth, and, relmurning home,
above!” ) | be wrote an sccount of the sad fate of the fam.-
The young wife clung weeping and sohbing | ily, and inclosing the letter he had received,
% hia bosom till the moment of parting cams, | sent it to Jumes Moreen,
and when he turned to depart, she saak, faint- |  The winter pussed hesvily sway to poor James,
ng ia kis mothers armas. ) Kvery day brought sad tidings of the woes of
With a borried step sad stresming eyes, | his country, and he trembled st the thoaght
Jdamns Moreengurned his foet into the high road | that his family might be involved in the gen-
which led to Dublin, Ho won gained o little | eral calumity, At last the fatal lotter came, It

lsnd beyond tne grave.' | ragg

eminence, from which he could obtsia a last
Ipak of that poor hovel which held all that was
dear (o him on earth. He paused, and looking

lis hands towards heaven, excluimed:
“0 thow, who clothest the lillies of the fisld,
and hearest the young ravess when they ery— |
protect tham—and guide mo on my way!” Ha
arose strengthensd by this simple act of devotion J
aud ceded on his way. The spring was
{u‘: q:em:s. Hure and there & daisy peeped
rom the sod, and the hirds sang in the lafies
trees. Who could have loreseen that ece those
spring flowers abould bloom aguin, famine and
tlence would sweep over that devoted land,
caving many » hamlet desolate, and many a
grave yaed full,
We will pass briefly over the voyage. The
ship, the sou, evorything were new and strange
to the young mas; bui be costrived to make
himsalf so nselnl vnd agresabls about the ves-
tel that when he lauded in New York, the kind.
hearted eaplain gave him eight dollars, and ob- |
tained for him » mication as a porter in a |
store, {
It was a huppy day for him when he resoived |
his first mouth’s wages—iwelve dollars besides
his board, e had never d w0 much
nuz belore, and he looked on it with & feol.
rch

triumph, which those who are acenstom.

o cannever feel. A letter wa

“ﬂw o I&Mmmhm i g!:.im of his

lortan g ina few months

' : agh to briag them all

o 3  that

Lhay ! Choy would not stay in the

s ; to the western wildernsss—

n: ear u field, and live like
prinoes own domain,

Woeels nnd months pusssd away. The sum.
mer and sutumn were gone, and the terrible
winter of 1547 commenend. Then the tidings
came over tho ses—£falling like o desth-kopell
on the ears of Jumes Morven—that Ireland wae
starving. Not sa hour was Jost. Erery cent
of his well-saved earnings was dispatshed to
the relief of his family, for he knew that no-
where would the public calamity [all more
beavily thau on his nstive district.

The terrible winter of 1847—long will Ire-

land remember it, and akodder at the recolles-

ton of ils woes. The traveller who
through the land is often pointed to the desert-
od hovels and told the fenrful slory of starva-
tion and death which has lelt them desolate.
Among those tenantiess dwellingy may be sesen
the humbie roof which sheltered the childhood
of James Moreen. After James lofs, the fami-

back, threw himsel{ on kis knees, sad misiog |

| where his trus haset sleeps in

Poanes | pebelljon by s certain Methodist

was handed to him in the store, and with a
| henet whose throbbings might have bees almost
heard, he enlered the counting.room, and re-
quested one of the clorks to read it, The young
| man hroke the seal, nnd gianced over the tern.
blecontents. He looked up, and Morsen stood
before him, pale and trembling. He had
watohed the expression of his face, and knew
that there were ovil tidings.

*Road it—road it!" ho exelnimed, with s hosky
roice, *Let me know it all,”

He resd with trembling voice, and poor
James leaned against the desk for -
Every leature was convalied with ¥, and
his breath eams at long and irregular intervals;
but when fhe terrible certainly eame over him
that they were dead—all dead—Aad died of
slarcation; he uttered a ahriek, and fell, faint-
ing, on the floor. He was removed to his lodg-
ing, and for many days raved in wild delirium.
Reason st length returned, but his heart was
broken. Hope was dead within him. Helin-
gered on & few weeks, and sank quistly into the
grave. A few whom his virtues had won, on
his sad and enly fate moved to sympathy, laid
him down, not without a lear, in his resl-
ing place. Hat the memory of his and
his woes has almoat passed the minds of
men; and the grass grows gresn om the mound

iy pece, thangh 10 Kindred du g n‘:.'
t vot of the stranger t lightly o'er hi
Lb«l, yet he sleeps in pencein uu-#.m

| Toimedoiaes wo weinting dredimm o WOXR

Tux Asoutrion Excremxesr ix Gravson Co.,
Va—A Counr Disrunsuo 2y 4 won.—Wemesa.
mioned a few days ago that munch excitemont
existed in Grayson ocounty, Va., against cer-
tain partiss suspected of being Abolitionists,
and that Judge Brown was unable to hold the
eounty court, ln consequence of the resignation
of the clerk, and his inability to secare another,
It now appears the court was dissolved by mob
violssice, the partioulars of which are this de-
tailed in s letter from Carroll cosnty o the
Lyunchburg Firgisian:

“After the execution ol the negroes in that
eounty, some time ago, who bad been excited to

the
name of Bacon, which you have hoard ,ﬂb-,ult-
izens held n meoting and instituted o sort of in-
quisition, to find out, i posible, who were the
socomplices of said Bscon. Suapicion swon
rested on & man by the same of Cornut, and

ly lubored on as ususl, hoping at lesst, witer

rent and tythes were paid, to have o few pota- |

were dependent for life, itsell, changing to o
black and olfensive massl Rapidly they disap-
peared, and belore the winter had Iairly set in,
their little store was all gone. Now their only
hope was in James. They had writtea to him
of their distress, and if they could hold ous
iill.dlh;‘ a-ud::ln: which they felt lhure he would
sead them arrive, they might hope to

throngh the wintor, Now evary plrl.inh‘:tl
food was economized, and the graiva of corn
counted out. They grew paler, weaker, nnd
more omaciated, and the soanty pittance which
oow susbained life, must soon full, As al-
tor day away, the forlorn hope of help
died io their bosoms. They coald expect wo
maistance from the neighbors who were starving
sround them, and the Catholic priest who re-
mded in tho pleon was little better off than

toes for winter, But what were their feslings )
a5 they saw thoss precious roots, on which they | ::: et

on being charged with being an sceomplice, he
ncknowledged the fact, nad declared him inten-
twon of ering in the cause, upon which he
Iyoched. Comut then imstituted
aghinst the parties, who afterwards bald a
meeting and passed resolutions, notifymg the
Court aud lawyers not to undertake the case
upan pain of n coat of tar nod feathors. The
Uourt,howover, convened st the appointed time,
and true to their promise, & band of srmed men
mm:l;od aroaad the léou;ﬁ I.i.oll.u,m:utl their

uns atovns, aud dispersed the Court in
gu.lm.l,ou.lﬂ There was no blood shed. This
county and the county of Wyth have held mest.
ings and pamed resclution sustaining the move.
ment of the citizens of Grayson.”

Anoruer Cunax Exrzvirion.—A Washisg-
ton letter in the Philsdelphia North American

-
-{PMN are rumors cireulsting here and in
ciroles thatought to be well informed, of aa or-

thamselves, Hehad promised them, however,
ta sond overy day to the post office for the ex.
pested letter, but morsing and evening eamo
and pussed to the famishing family, and ic came
pot,

The last spoonful of ost-meal was made juto
gruel and placed on the lilile table, The poor
mother, already wasted lo & skeleton, was Tying
on thecoush of straw, her fsee wrapt in the
ed coverlet, A thin hend removed ihe
covering, and hald » cup to her month. With
s strong effort she pressed her parched lips
eloss together, and tarned away hor head.

“Thomass,” wid she, “take my purt of the
grudl—it will give you a little strength—and
£o to his Beversnce; who knows but what that
lettar may have coma?"’

Thonas was sitting with his fate buried in
bis hands, Ruising his sanken eyes, he wsid,
hliu,:

“If is no wee, Kate. I the money was in
my hand, [ coald not erswl to the nearest mark-
et to gel bread."”

“Nay, g0, exclaimod the pale woman,siriv-
ng to rise. “Il the money camnot mve oar

ot
LM:: before we
, who besn moving sboat the room
ke n , o the mention of ber bmbaad,
threw hessell on the bed beside her mother and
sobbed aloud. The bitterest drop in the bifter
she was drinking, was to dis without a fare-
:ISI from that | cno so faraway,
ol will go,' said the old mas,
irgia graat it

\

dis.”

anization for a third expedition against the ls-
and of Cuba, t:’mfﬂnr?( the so-called offi-
cers of the first attemspt have been lounging sbout
the metropolis during the winter, wilh no visi-
ble vogapation, and no manifost moans of
port, 1t is believed that the msterial for

P viovement, il procured at sll, will be
obtained from among = clms of [foreigners of
desperute fortunes, whe ars ready to engage in
any enterprise, however lawless, that pro-
mise pecuninry reward, But ii is to be mid, to
the diseredit of porsons chimiag to be Ameri-
cuns, thst the origin and responsibilivy of the
new schame may be placed at our own doors.

Gesmnat Lorme wrint Avtve!l—The New
| Orloans Urescent, of lb:) 195 il‘:... ‘h IJ.I:
following graph: One return
Uuhnprint::m that hs is eredibly in-
formed and has resson to believe, thst General
Lopes waa not pmﬂnd.
vidual, 8 notorious eriminal,

wis the sufferer

it will be blessed to hesr once more | E20RE




